ENTER HORTENSE
seemed unlikely that he would start before two, but
once we were in position, he could start whenever he
pleased.
The road which led up to Eau*x Bonnes might have
been built for the ambush we meant to make. As I
have said, it was a zigzag. We could, therefore, lie
just out of sight round one of its bends, and as soon as
we heard a car coming I had only to start my engine
and let in my clutch to appear to have been descending
and be ready to leap in pursuit the instant it passed.
But, to gain this commanding position; we had to go
up and then turn. And if, whilst we were climbing,
Casca should chance to come down. . . .
As we came to the cross roads, I turned to wave to
the Lowland a furlong behind. A slim arm waved in
reply, and we swept out of view. The Lowland was to
come no further, but to take up the chase the moment
it saw us go by.	s
For the next ten minutes, even Hortense was sub-
dued. Once we heard the horn of a car coming down,
and each second seemed a minute until it rounded a
corner to prove a delivery-van. And then at last we
were up, and could see Eaux Bonnes close above us
between the leaves of the trees.
I turned the car about as fast as I could. Then I slid
round the first bend and into the shade, for such was the
heat of the sun that if we had had to endure it we should
soon have been literally unmasked.
As I slewed myself round for Piers to powder my
face—	-> *•
f( So far, so good," breathed Hortense. " Of course
we*may be too late: but unless he went off in the
morning, I don't think we are. He won't get a local
chauffeur to miss his lunch."
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